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It is as much, perhaps, as one can expect
from an ordinary squirrel, this concession
(turned into positive terms) that while it is
the business of squirrels to crack nuts, it is the
business of mountains to carry forests on their
backs. But a succeeding generation of squir-
rels (and human beings including artists) will
grow eyes capable of seeing that, but for the
mountain, the squirrel would have no nut to
crack, and that the vast inertia of the mount-
ain, dull and lumpish as it is, is the relatively
stable thing against which the foot of the squir-
rel finds elasticity. The other side of the matter
(which future mountains also may learn to see)
is that, but for the services of the nut-cracking
squirrel (and all his kin) the mountain in a
few millennia might find himself without his
protective forest cloak, and a few millennia
later might lift a bald head and naked
shoulders to the laceration and disintegra-
tion of sun and wind, rain and snow and
drought

Let it be admitted that the dull mountain
has its place and work in the scheme of things
as well as the nimble squirrel. Let the same
be admitted likewise of artists of various cults,